260               RICHARD  LOVELACE

Night as clear Hesper shall our tapers whip
From the light casements where we play.

And the dark hag from her black mantle strip,            35

And stick there everlasting day.

Thus richer than untempted kings are we,

That asking nothing, nothing need:
Though lord of all what seas embrace, yet he

That wants himself is poor indeed.                          40

DIALOGUE

LUCASTA.     ALEXIS

Lucasta. TELL me, Alexis, what this parting is,

That so like dying is, but is not it.
Alexis.    It is a swounding for a while from bliss,

Till kind "How do you?" calls us from the fit.

If then the spirits only stray, let mine                      5

Fly to thy bosom.   Lucasta. And my soul to thine.

Chorus

Thus in our native seat we gladly give
Our right for one where we can better live.

Lucasta. But ah this ling'ring, murd'ring farewell!

Death quickly wounds, and wounding cures the ill.  10
Alexis.    It is the glory of a valiant lover

Still to be dying, still for to recover.

Chorus

Soldiers suspected of their courage go,

That ensigns and their breasts untorn show:

Love near his standard when his host he sets,          15

Creates alone fresh-bleeding bannerets.

Alexis,    But part we when thy figure I retain

Still in my heart, still strongly in mine eye ?

Lucasta. Shadows no longer than the sun remain,

But when his beams, that made 'em, fly, they fly.    20